174           THE PEONY OF PAOYU

under the torii. Then he threw a rope over one of
the cross-beams of the gateway, made a noose at the
other end and slipped it round his neck. For a
moment he stood with the rope fairly taut. Then,
looking toward Kohana, he kicked away some of the
stones. A wind, full of the petals of cherry-blossom,
suddenly sprang up, and swayed the body of the dead
priest to and fro while the sea made music on the shore.

" May I look now ? ^ said Kohana. cc Please speak
to me. I do not understand all these mysteries.
Akira ? "

There was no reply except the song of the sea and
the rush of the wind playing with countless pink and
white petals.

For five minutes Kohana waited with a beating
heart. Then she withdrew the veil and opened her
eyes. She rushed forward with a cry of horror and
sank beneath the swaying figure.

" Your answer/^ she cried, u your answer ! I did
not think it would be like that, but I understand ! "

Kohana, unable to remove the body, hastened back
to Kamakura, and when she had made known the dread-
ful news, she prostrated herself before the Daibutsu.
" 0 Lord Buddha/' she cried, with a ring of triumph in
her voice, "Akira is mine and not yours now ! He shall
be mine for many existences, mine for ever f ??

But when Kohana looked into the face of Amida-
Buddha, she saw that on his breast rested the shining
soul of Akira.